THE BIRDS, 412-436

HOO     Love of you,                    Love of youi

Life and ways                Was the lui e

Hcie they f.un               Would lemam

Comiades tiue                All their days

CH       Hey, hey, what do you say ?

What is the tale they tell ?
HOO                                                         In buef,

Tis something moie than past belief
CH       But wherefoie is he come ?   What is it

He seeks to compass by his visit *

Think you he's got some cunning plan

Whereby, allied with us, he can

Assist a friend, 01 harm a foe ?

What bungs him here, I'd like to know
HOO     Too gieat, too great, foi thought 01 words,

The bliss he pi onuses the birds

All tilings aie youis, he says, whate'er

Exists in space, both here and there,

And to and fio, and everywhere a
CH       Mad a httle, eh ?
HOO     More sane than woids can say
CH       Wide awake ?
HOO                                  Wide as day

The subtlest cunmngest fox,

All scheme, invention, craft; wit, wisdom, paiadox
CH       His speech, his speech, bid him begin it

The things you show excite me so,

I'm fit to fly this very minute
HOO Now you and you,6 take back this panoply,
And hang it up, God bless it, out of sight
Within the kitchen there, beside the Jackr

stool with three legs, perforated at the top (Schol), (3) a clay
figure of Hephaestus, placed by the hearth (Eustathius, Horn.
Od xvn 455), (3) a stand full of pegs or hooks.
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